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the height, there is an arched door-way, beneath which there used to be a
portcullis; so that, if an enemy had won the lower part of the fortress, the upper
portion was still inaccessible. Where the cleft of the rock widens into a gorge,
there are several buildings, old, but not appertaining to the ancient castle, which
has almost entirely disappeared. We ascended both summits, and reaching the
loftiest point on the right, stood upon the foundation of a tower that dates back
to the fifth century, whence we had a glorious prospect of Highlands and Low-
lands; the chief object being Ben Lomond, with its great dome, among a hun-
dred other blue and misty hills, with the sun going down over them; and in
another direction, the Clyde winding far downward, through the plain; with the
height of Dumbuck close at hand, and Douglas Castle at no great distance. On
the ramparts beneath us, the soldier pointed out the spot where Wallace scaled
the wall, climbing an apparently inaccessible precipice, and taking the castle.
The principal parts of the ancient castle appear to have been on the other and
lower summit of the hill; and thither we no\v went, and traced the outline of its
wall, although none of it is now remaining. Here is the magazine, still contain-
ing some powder, and here is a battery of eighteen pound [123] guns, with
pyramids of balls all in readiness against an assault; which, however, hardly
any turn of human affairs can hereafter bring about The appearance of a fort-
ress is kept up merely for ceremony's sake; and these cannon have grown
antiquated. Moreover, as the soldier told us, they are now seldom or never fired
even for purposes of rejoicing or salute, because their thunder produces the
singular effect of depriving the garrison of water. There is a large tank, and the
concussion' causes the rifts of the stone to open, and thus lets the water out.
Above this battery, and elsewhere about the fortress, there are warders1 turrets
or sentry-boxes, of stone, resembling great pepper-boxes. When Doctor Johnson
visited the Castle, he introduced his bulky person into one of these narrow re-
ceptacles, and found it difficult to get out again. A gentleman who accompanied
him was just stepping forward to offer his assistance; but Bozzy whispered him
to take no notice, lest Johnson should be offended; so they left him to get out as
he could. He did finally extricate himself; else we might have seen his skeleton
in this narrow receptacle. Boswell does not tell this story, which seems to have
been handed down by local tradition.

The less abrupt declivities of the rock are covered with [124] grass, and
afford food for a few sheep, who scamper about the heights, and seem to have
attained the dexterity of goats in clambering. I never knew a purer air than this
seems to be, nor a lovelier, golden sunset.

Descending into the gorge again, we went into the armory, which is in one
of the buildings occupying the space between the two hill-tops. It formerly con-
tained a large collection of arms; but these have been removed (to the tower
of London, I believe) and there are now only some tattered banners, of which
I do not know the history, and some festoons of pistols, and some grenades,
shells, and grape and cannister [sic] shot, kept merely as curiosities; and, far